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only members of their set or were they merely the
few who had volunteered for this particular duty?
Where did they meet and what did they do? Of what
would they talk when they were on the way home
from the park? Were they always conscious of their
mission, their great destiny, or did they relapse, on
ordinary days, into commonplace at's^ns or shcp-
keepers, strangely bearded? Were they moved to
ccme to this place by an ecstasy of conviction that left
them no choice but to express themselves in public,
whether they made converts or not? And supposing,
I said to myself, that these people, whom you think
absurd, whose beliefs you actually know nothing
about, are in the right after all, that by some miracle
they have stumbled upon the key to the universe and
were busy on the soap-box tearing the problem of
good and evil to shreds, that the date when these
three men first met will be celebrated down the ages,
that the younger one with the bulging eyes will ulti-
mately turn human history in a new direction . . .
what then? And I went on "supposing" and "what
then'Mng to myself for some time, but nevertheless
while I was doing this I was hurrying away from the
three prophets and the woman, for I knew that time
was getting on, and I was anxious not to be late for
tea.